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BARLY EDUCATION 

The fi r st s ummer at our new home was in
teresting since ever ything was new -- even the 
peop l e . I could not get around,much because 
of my c ripp l ed knee . However , ~t recovered 
enough f or me to Iva l k by the time school opened 
Sever a l children went from our house that year' 
~ve wer e joined by neighbor children on the way· 
so that nearly one-third of the school came 
from our side of the ridge. There was a dirt 
road around the ridge , but we usually went 
across the ridge for it was nearer that way. We 
carried our lunches , since hot school lunches 
had not yet come into existence in our territory. 

That was an interesting ana profitable 
term of school. Youth who didn't have the am
bition to learn did not a ttend. But a fine 
group did attend and studied purposefully. We 
f~rmed friendships there that lasted all our 
l~ves, and our desire for learning was in
creased . 

After school was out in the spring, I went 
to make my headquarters with a family living 
in the village of Arbovale. It was then tnat 
my sister in the other county died and we made 
our walking trip there. Part of the summer was 
spent he l ping nearby farmers, and part of the 
time I acted as clerk in the little country 
store in the village. The storekeeper was kind 
to let me help even though I knew too little 
about the job. One day a lady came in and 
asked for muslin. Now I didn't know what "muslin' 
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was 
out 

so I told her we didn ' t have any . 
later my mistake ; 've did have it . 

I founa 

For the next t wo t e rms of school I r emained 
in the village and a ttended the one - room school 
there . During t he s umme r be tween those terms 
I endeavored to make a little money . I went 
to a tannery not fa r awa y and got a job there. 
I lived wi t h a fami l y nearby and he l ped them in 
their garden and paid them something more for 
my keep . 

The t anne r y purchased cattle hides and con
ver ted them i nto leather . Af t e r the hair was 
r emoved from the hides and they were dried the re 
wer e particles of flesh and rough places that 
needed to be cut off. I was assigned to trim
ming l eather . This required a very sharp knife 
and as a result my fingers were often cut and 
had to be bandaged up. 

Later I was put to work on the bark racks 
to stack bark. The acid secured from certain 
kinds of bark was used in getting the hair off 
the hides. This bark was shipped in on freight 
cars and stacked under sheds until needed. Bar k 
could be peeled from the trees on ly during a 
certain season, so it had to be stored for t he 
other parts of the year. After working on the 
bark racks for a short time I discovered that 
I could make a little more money helping a 
farmer make hay, so I changed jobs. 

It was while working in the tannery that 
I opened my first bank account. The deposit, 
of course, was meager, but being able to write 
one's own check to pay a bill created a feeling 
of importance. 

The new job was working with the hay on a 
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large farm approximately five miles long. I 
was not large and hardly strong enough to do 
heavy work so I was given the job of driving 
the side-delivery hay rake. It was not mechanicll 
driven, but pulled by two horses . How do you ~ 
drive a rake through a gate that is not as wide 
as the rake? I did most of the raking of t:,e 
hay and then helped haul some in. Here we 
built approximately fifty stacks of hay and 
filled two barns. There is an interesting side
light. In the center of the farm was a knoll 
from which you could see both ends of the farm. 
The elderly man who owned the farm, I am told, 
requested that he be buried on this knoll so that 
he could see over his entire farm. 

The church at Arbovale was very active with 
services every Sunday, and Prayer Meeting every 
Thursday night. I have known a revival to con
tinue every day for four weeks. Sometimes 
there were three services in one day. The 
weekly prayer meeting was well attended, and 
conducted by the lay peop l e. There were many 
prayers and many testimonies . 

Our family lived two miles from the 
village by a straight line. By road it was 
much farther. Since we had no means of trans
portation other than walking, it was the custom 
to go the nearest way. This led through fields 
and across fences along a well-beaten path that 
was traveled by night as well as by day. 

In the spring of 1909 a man came to a 
village not so far away to conduct a normal 
school. I thought that this might be an 
opportunity for me to prepare to take the 
examination to get a teacher's certificate. It 
was too far away to walk so I found a place 
with a farmer about a mile and a half away from 
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the school where I could get board duri ng the 
school time and then wor k for the farmer later 
to pay for my boar d . Thi s is wha t I di d: I 
attended the school which lasted about s ix weeks ; 
t hen I wor ked f or the f armer cutting brush and 
doing whatever e lse needed done to pay for my 
board. Then l a t e r in the summer I went to the 
county seat and took a state teacher's examina
tion and was awarded a s e cond grade certificate. 

Armed with this certificate , at the advanced 
age of seventeen , I started forth to be a school 
teacher . I attended the County Teachers 
Institute which was a week of instruction by 
professionals provided by the State Department 
of Education . At this Institute I made the 
connection that led to a teaching position. 
One district of the county paid a larger salary 
than the others, so I secured a school in that 
district. The salary was $42.50 a month. The 
school was a one -room building far out in the 
country about five miles f rom a railroad 
station. To get to my new job meant walking 
to the train, going by train to the proper stop, 
then getting off and walking to the school 
(five miles) or to the boarding place, about 
six miles. 

All the children were taught in the one
room school. It was not in excellent shape, 
but it provided a very good shelter. The grounds 
were inadequate and there was no equipment. 
There was no patron near the school so I boarded 
at a home beyond a large ridge which we crossed 
to school in the morning and back in the evening. 
There were no improved roads. There was a road 
that could be traveled by wagon or horseback, 
but to go by road would be a great deal farther 
than to walk across the ridge. Snow or cold 
didn't seem to make any difference. School day 



to school. The attendance of 
came -- we went d though all of . was very goo 
the ch1ldren iderable distance to get 
had to walk apcon~ts were very cooperative 
the school. . are It seemed that the oh1~ 
treat7d me k~n~l~~d learned well that 8chO~ 
were 1ntere~retwo of the children were •• 
year . One but it all seemed to go 
or oldeor ththaen i~st day of school the childr~ 
well. n d' 't t s ecial program of rea 1ngs, rec~ a 
~;~:c~esPand songs. All the patrons and many 
other people were present. It was a very 
pleasant experience for all concerned . 

As I continued teaching and trying to do 
something for the young people, I re~l~zed 
that I needed more educatio n and tra~n~ng . 
There was no high school for me to attend so I 
sought other sources of further education. I 
carne upon the idea of attending one of the six 
state normal schools. Finally I decided to go to 
Shephard College State Normal School at Shepherds
town. That school seemed a long way off to me, 
and upon examination I found that it was 
necessary to make three or four train changes 
in order to get there . Of course, that was the 
day when there were no buses or other ways of 
travel -- it had to be by train. However, 
during that winter I was able to save enough 
money to pay my way to normal school and remain 
there for the spring term . The school operated 
on the quarter system . My school got out in 
time for me to get to the state normal school 
for the spring term . In this case I remained for 
the summer term. I experienced what I thought 
were very good spring and summer terms and made 
a.number of friends . My horizon was considerably 
w~dened in different ways. 

Some of us students boated on the wide 
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potomac River where Fulton operated his first 
steamboat. We watched mules pull a boa t on 
the Cumberland Canal as they passed through 
the locks. We visited Harper's Ferry (lowest 
point in I'lest Virginia) and saw John Brown's 
fort. We had a Cadet Corps at Shepherd and I 
finally became the Color Sargeant and carried 
the flag in the Memorial Services at Antietam 
Battlefield . A group of us gathered in the 
school building one morning before daylight and 
watched Halley 's Comet. 

Some of us were privileged to take a trip 
to Washington, D.C. We went by train and 
a rrived at the marvelous Union Station. We took 
a tour in some kind of car. Am0D9 the pl_ ... 
we visited were: the zoo, the Navy Ya1'4,.. .. ,. ;' 
{Jashington 11onument, the Museum: ami W.:1 . . , 
by the White House. We also went into 
Capitol and saw where the House and S~ 
We saw also the Library of Congress -
marvelous sight. There was a place 
Avenue called the Three-Cent Lunch. 
a meal there was three cents for each dish. 
The whole experience was exhilarating. 

The following year I was asked to come 
back to the same school, so I returned there 
for another year and had a good experience 
teaching in that one-room school through that 
winter. An interesting incident was a visit 
by the county's very first district supe rintendent . 
I remember the day he carne to our school, but 
he came walking. His overshoes or boots, what
ever he wore, were muddy and he was not satisfied 
with the roads we had and the transportation 
because the only way he could get about in 
some sections was by walking. I remember he 
did not return the next year but found more 
pleasing circumstances elsewhere. About fifty 
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years later I met him at an Emeritus-~unche 
at Shepherd College. He had retired from bO~ 
president of a Maryland state college. e~n9 

At the end of the second year of my 
I decided again to go back to Shepherdstown 
got there before the winter term closed • 
some credit and then stayed for the spring 
I did not stay for the summer term this t'~ 

That summer (1911) I tried to sell 
by calling at home s, but my presentation d 
convince people to buy the books. Perhaps I 
was not sufficiently convinced myself. I didn 
have a good enough line of talk to be a good 
salesman . Later I visited the community where 
I was born and lived as a boy. Many of the 
peop l e asked me to teach their school, and after 
d ue cons ideration I decided to do so. The 
building was a one-room log structure, the same 
building in which I had started to school when 
a boy of five. In the front of the room was a 
section made of boards and painted black, nailed 
on the wall. This was our blackboard. The 
seats were "homemade". The children ranged in 
age from Willie, five, to Dewey, eighteen. This 
was one of the most satisfying years of my teachin: 
career . There was no rush or hurry, no radio 
or TV or anything of that sort. There were no 
improved roads or automobiles and no meetings 
calling for attendance. The children seemed 
willing to learn. We were one big family who 
worked together and played together. I stayed 
some distance from the school with an uncle and 
aunt in a log house with a fireplace for heat. 
I slept in the loft with the boys of the house
hold. I taught for five months at a salary of 
$35.00 a month, and I received $1.35 a month for 
the janitor work. My board, room, and laundry 
cost $25.00 for the school year. 
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At the end of the school term I started 
back to the Normal School . Walking down a long 
ridge I met a member of the Board of Education. 
He asked me, "Where are you going?" I said I 
was going back to school. He replied , "You 
don ' t need any more education ." However, I 
went on and finished the spring quarter. Then 
it occurred to me that if I could work and 
save some money during the summer , I could go 
back to school in the fa ll and stay all year 
and graduate, and get a first grade certificate. 

A lumber camp was located near my father's 
home so I applied for a job and was assigned to 
a cutting crew as k not bumper . My job was to 
cut al l limbs off the logs after the trees had 
fallen, which was more than I could do. At 
some times the choppe r and the cutting crew 
considered the situation and would help me out. 
Later on I was given a job of driving grabs. 
Logs were pulled down off the mountain side 
by a team of horses. Grabs (metal hooks) were 
driven into each side of a log, and the grab 
rings were slipped over projections on the grabs. 
When it became so steep that the logs would 
start to gain on the team, the team would jay 
or turn aside. The rings were supposed to slip 
off the grabs and let the logs slide on down 
the hill by itself. I dreaded all the time 
that I might make a mistake and not drive the 
grabs properly. If they did not release from 
the logs they might kill the team. But this 
never happened and no damage was done. My wages 
were small but I got my meals at the c~~p so 
I was able to save a little money, enough to 
enable me, by borrowing a bit, to undertake 
a full year at school. The distance to school 
was several hundred miles, and I did not go 
home or anywhere for Christmas vacation because 
of lack of funds. 

--~ ................ ----------~,--------.... ~------------........ --



Graduation from a four-year state normal 
s chool was for me a memorable occasion. 
we r e thirty-nine students graduating, and ~~ 
ha p s I had more to be thankful for than any " 
o t he r membe r of the class. In addition to 
r egular diploma, I received two gold 
one for "Be st Drilled Cadet," and the other 
for "Se nior Honor." I want to express my 
d eep gra titude to Professor Thomas C. Miller 
Pr e side nt of the School, and to all members' 
o f the faculty for their gracious treatment 
and k indne sse s throughout my stay there. They 
were most kind and understood the problems of 
the students. 

What now? I was twenty-one years of age, 
had t a ught three terms, had finished a four
year course in a state normal school, and now 
had a first grade certificate. But I had no 
particular aim or specific objective toward 
which to work. The most logical thing seemed 
to b e to teach school. I had no money for any 
furthe r training just then . So I secured the 
p r i ncipa lship of a two-room school with eight 
g rades. The County Superintendent of Schools 
aske d me to t e ach the first year of high school , 
or ninth grade, in addition to the seventh 
and eighth grades. I did not know any better 
than to try it. To say that the year was a 
success would be fairly charitable. However, 
the school was not rated as a failure. I found 
that some ideas gained in a normal school as to 
methods, etc., didn ' t always work so well in 
certain situations. 

I still wasn't sure what I should do except 
to teach. But as there was no opening immediate. 
available, the best thing seemed to be to get 
some more education and training. After paying 
some debts I had about $40.00 left . Could 



anyone go to college on that amount? I 
decided to try . I had heard of a col lege at 
Buckhannon , West Virginia , and I decided to go 
there and see what the situation was. This 
was a Methodist School and I had joined the 
Methodist Church. 

I arrived in the college t own by trai n 
one evening into a perfectly strange environment. 
After inquiring about t he location of the college, 
I got my suitcase and s t a rted out. After walking 
abou t half a mile , I c ame up with a man going 
in the same di r ection. When I inquired whether 
thi s stree t l e d to the college, he told me that 
i t d i d. He then said, "I am going that way and 
will walk with you." Upon arrival at the edge 
of the campus, he said he lived there and in
siste d that I go into the house. I discovered 
that he was the President of the College. He 
had me eat supper with them, and then he took 
me to the college and arranged a place for 
me to sleep that night. The next day I found 
a place in town where I could get board and 
room for $3.50 a week. There were no men's 
dormitories. Soon I was registered and had a 
job working in the colle ge printing plant at 
eleven cents per hour. 

The next year I lived in a room in the 
administration building as a caretaker of that 
building, and I acted as agent selling men's 
tailor-made clothing. Later I was a SUbstitute 
teacher for the public schools in the town and 
in this way helped out with my expenses. In 
my junior year I operated a men's boarding club 
and thus paid for my meals. I engaged in few 
physical activities because of the pressure 
of my schedule, and outside work. However, I 
was able to carry a regular load and graduate 
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with ot he r s t udents . In add1t10n to my regUl ~~ 
work , I was pr ivile ged to be President of our

ar 

literary socie ty, President of our debating Cl~ 
Vice- president of the YMCA, and President of ~. 
college Sunday Sc hool at the Methodist Church. 

While much work is involved in a college 
cour s e , especia lly when you work your way, 
are many thi ngs that make college life enjoy" 
and profi table . Some of these experiences 
my cas e are as follows: 

My fi rst roommate was A. F. Shomo. Artie 
was l onger than the bed and I was shorter, but 
we got a l ong fine. Artie could form a curve 
and I could sleep within the curve. He became 
a Hethodist minister, and his family and our 
family have been life-long friends. The second 
year I moved into a room in the attic of the 
Administration Building with Humboldt Yokum 
Clark . He had a sign on the door of our room: 
"Enter without knocking; remain on the same 
ter ms." He and I graduated together. He has 
been a n educator, spending several ye ars on the 
f aculty of Gle nville College . We have continued 
our fri e ndship through the years. 

l-1any other friendships were formed that 
had an influence on my later life. The most 
important of these was formed with a young 
woman, Ada May Spencer, who was preparing for 
a life of Christian service. After three years 
of friendship we were married in her home in 
1918, and have worked together and enjoyed our 
f e llowship until now. 

Somehow I found time to make a rowboat 
and we used it on the Buckhannon River for 
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outings and picnics when we enjoyed the companion
ship of close friends. 

In many ways I had help along the way. In 
handling the matter of measuring for men's suits 
and ordering them , I had the help of Edward 
Rowland, Treasure r of the College . When I was 
conducting the boarding club , Mrs. Maude Hick 
he lped us by cooking and permitting us to use 
her dining room. Various members o f the faculty 
very graciously excused me from class when I 
had opportunity to teach in public schools. 
Ada was very kind and helped in grading children's 
written work for me. 

One of the finest men I have known, and who 
helped me much was Boyd Randal. He was one of 
my teachers when I attended Shepherd College 
State Normal School. He and I left Shepherd 
about the same time but we remained friends . 
After being in college for a while , I found 
there were times when a student needs a little 
money. Professor Randal was in public school 
work . He wrote me that if I got in a tight 
place to let him know. He never failed to 
help when I was in need , and never charged 
interest. All d ebts were paid as soon as 
possible. 

In the summer of 191 6 I decided to sell 
books hoping to make some money for my senior 
year. But this effort was soon cut short by 
the necessity for an appendectomy. I returned 
to Buckhannon for the operation which occurred 
July 4, 1916. The surgeon~' fees plus two 
weeks in the hospital cost me a total of $50.00. 
This did not have to be paid immediately. I 
was unable to do any work so I went home for 
convalescence . This seemed to necessitate at 
least a break in my pursuit of a college education 
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so I wrote to the yreb.J.U~" '" --------- --- - - J - .... r\" 

forming him of what had happened and sa id t hat 
I could not affor d to go ba ck next year. Hi, 
r eply was , "Yo u can' t afford,not to go back ~ 
school next year ." This pres~dent was Dr. Will 
B. Fleming who had a great heart ful~ of CQa_ 
passion and a sympathe t ic unders tand~n9 for 
the problems of t he poor mounta ~n youth who 
trying t o get some education a nd to find out 
what was beyond t he mountains. Wi th this en
cour agement and the be lie f that this was GOd'. 
will , I r e turned to college and was able to 
graduate the following commencement. 

During my college years there was a great 
mis s i onary movement among some churches and 
col l ege students. One of the most widely
known missionaries was John R. Mott who had as 
a motto "Evanglism of the world in this 
generation!" As a result of this missionary 
zeal a Student volunteer Movement was organized 
in many colleges. I became interested in the 
Movement, a nd for one year was State President 
of t he Student Volunteer Movement in West 
Vi r g in ia. Ada Spencer was the Secretary . We 
became e ngaged and volunteered for work in 
Afr i ca. 

However, I felt the need of adding to my 
finances. I was offered a position on the 
faculty of West Liberty State Normal School 
which seemed very desirable. I accepted the 
position and Ada remained as a student at 
Wesleyan. The year at West Liberty was very 
pleasant as well as profitable financially. 

In the spring of 1918 we were invited by 
the Board of Foreign Missions of the Methodist 
Episcopal Church to a conference in New York 
City. We were housed for a week or more in 
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t he buildings of White's Bible School and had 
some classes there. 

At this Conference plans were made looking 
toward the Mission Field. We were to go to 
Hartford School of Missions until an opportunity 
opened for us in Africa . In the light of this 
situation we were married. But as often happen., 
plans are subject to change. The opportunity 
to go to Africa did not open. Since this 
situation came late there seemed to be nothing 
e lse to do but go on to Hartford, but because 
of the uncertainty of the situation I enrolled 
in the Hartford Theological Seminary instead 
of the Schoel of Missions. Ada's father was not 
well so she remained in his home and taught 
school near by. 

The school situation in Hartford was 
favorable . The professors were excellent . All 
went well until one day while I was in class 
a telegram was brought to me. It read: "Daddy 
(Ada 's father) passed away last night." The 
only thing for me to do was to go home to Ada 
and the family immediately. This I did and 
remained there for nearly three weeks. During 
this time I debated the problem of returning 
to school, but finally went back and resumed 
my classes. By diligent application I was able 
to complete a year of seminary work. 

I would like to pay tribute to the faculty 
and administration of Hartford Theological 
Seminary for their kind and generous treatment. 
I was awarded a scholarship and permitted to 
work for the additional expenses. These, with 
a pri ze in Hebrew, enabled me to pay all expenses 
for the year with enough left for my train fare 
home. 
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Part of the summer was s?ent working at 
home on the farm while ponder~ng what to ~o 
next. Before long there came an opportun1ty 
to teach in the coal field of southern Weat 
Virginia . Here we spent a somewhat diffiQ.~: 
but fairly profitable year . I waS princ1peQ 
and Ada was a teacher in the same school. 
gained experience which would help us in our 
later work. 

ciere we were in a coal mine field where 
men worked inside the hills and mountains. 
The men who did the work were of different 
races, diffe r ent nationalities, different 
cultures . All the houses and grounds were 
owned by the coal company . There was no union 
of coal miners , so the company had control of 
operations. Our work in the school went well. 
We were provided a house with no rent to pay. 
O~ce we both came down with the flu at the same 
t~e. The company doctor provided medical 
treatment, and his good wife ministered to our 
needs . We were well treated by our staff and 
people. 

At the close of the school we returned to 
the farm for the summer . While there the 
local Board of Education asked me to teach in 
the local high school and act as Secretary to 
the Board of Education. Here among the rural 
people of West Virginia we established our first 
home , and our first baby was born. We enjoyed 
the friendship and fellowship of the good 
people and could have continued here. But in 
our hearts was a longing for something else. So 
at the end of four years , I resigned and we 
departed on a new venture. Our stay in 
Hillsboro is described in the next chapter. 
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III 

HILLSBORO 

Our years at Hillsboro were both plea sant 
and profitable. We made many friends and l earned 
more of life . Each of our f our years there 
was ve ry much like the other s . So I wi ll men
tion the details of one year, quoting s ome 
things from a very limi t ed diary whi c h I had 
on my desk . The s e i ncidents follow the calen
dar year rather than t he school year. 

We began with January 1, a typical Sunday. 
I usually attended the local church and taught 
a Sunday Sc hool class. Then in the afternoon 
I visited some other church or Sunday School, 
trying to do something of value that would 
help to improve their attendance. 

In my diary I had written, "built fires, 
got wood, cold winter, taught Sunday School 
class, folks were at our house for a meal. I 
wrote to friends and relatives, did some read
ing, and of course, some thinking of the future." 
Our house had no heating system in it. It was 
in the edge of the village and similar to what 
you would expect to find in a rural area. Some
one had to get up in the morning and build 
fires --- usually some wood was brought in the 
evening before. Either wood or coal could be 
burned in our stoves, but we used mostly wood. 

A note for another morning reads, "fixed 
bees, made door for chicken window." This 
shows we had bees and chickens and wanted to 
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11 as we could. We also had 
treat them as W~ther things that go along With 
a cow a~d.some For instance , I see an~ther no~ 
rural ll. Vl.ng . t " We wanted a n1ce fenCA "set pos 5 . '" that says . we owned several lots and ~. 
around the pla~et een our yard and garden. O~ 
built.a fe~c: t~a~ Chr istmas tree was set out 
notatl.on S,y t d trees --- some bear-. the yara We wan e 
~n f 't an'd some ornamental, such as the l.ng rul. 
Christmas tree. 

One diary entry says , "baby's birth~ay." 
As a matter of fact , January 6 was the f1rst 
anniversary of his birth. He was not a large 
baby when he was born, but deve loped ve~y well. 
At one year of age he could walk and we1ghed 
twenty- fo ur and one quarter pounds. 'i'Je were 
proud of him and loved him very much. 

One notation in the diary r eads , "To 
Marlinton to Sunday School Convention. " This 
was a regular meeting of the Sunday School or
ganization. I attended state orga n izations 
and always, as near as possible, attended the 
meetings of the county Sunday School Conven
tion. The regular meetings were usually held 
on Saturday so more people could get there. 
At this meeting we organized our plan of action 
for the year: we would have regular meetings, 
we would gather information from each local 
group, and we would make plans to help all the 
schools rem~in open all year. These Sunday 
School meet1ngs continued quite regularly 
and members of the organization were very in
terested and concerned. 

Another quotation reads, "got a load of 
coal. II It was good to have some coal on hand 
in case we ran out of wood. In one place in 
my diary I had written "bag of flour. II In 
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those days , instead of getting a five-pound 
bag of flour , we usually bought a twenty-five 
pound bag, and did our own baking. The store s 
didn't carry many baked goods. 

One day there was a murder upon the moun
tain. That excited us somewhat, of course. 
It was said that moonshine or drunkenness was 
back of it. Anothe r day I had noted that we 
got a gallon of oil. In rural areas there 
were no lights except oil lights. Often we 
bought more than one gallon of oil at a time. 
r see that we also got some oyster shells that 
day. This may sound strange, but the shells 
were good for the chickens. The shells that 
they ate enabled them to grind up the corn 
they had eaten , so it could be digested. 

On another day we had a meeting of the 
Lyceum Committee. This group was made up of 
the high school teachers and students who se
lected a s eries of programs and lectures to 
be presented on five or six occasions during 
the school year as the Lyceum Course. I was 
a member of the Committee and helped select 
the events. I noted in my diary the day we 
came to the end of the first semester --- also, 
that several students "flunked" . Perhaps now
adays there are no flunks, but there were then. 
There were high standards of grading, and stu
dents who would not work were flunked. Of 
course, if their ability was not so great, 
teachers would give them additional help until 
they had achieved some knowledge of their sub
ject. 

Until this time the elementary school 
and high school were both housed in one build
ing. But this building was becoming entirely 
too small and too crowded. During the school 
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year the Board of Ed uc a tion and I were makin 
plan s to bui l d a new s choo l build ing , a nd by9 
summer t he plans were c ompl e t ed . dif 

Hillsboro was a l ittle v illage situated 
in a large rural area . Wh i l e we lived there Ch~ 
we kept a cow, chicken s , pigs, bees, and 9re~ 
all the things t hat o ne could g row in a 9004-
sized garden. So I had q uite a f e w respon- i wa 
sibilities at home in addition to my work a8 a 0:: t ' 
full-time teacher in t he h igh school and Secre_ 'j · rl 
tary o f the Board of Ed uc ation. On top of all ' m 
this, our new baby r e q uired much time and . 
attention . One nota t i on says, "Up all night, 
baby is growi ng a n e w tooth." Of course when 
that time comes, babies need your patience, i 
love, and effor ts to make things go well. 

Now we c ome to the springtime when we 
started p lanting various things in the garden, 
beginning with peas. It was always i nte r e sting 
to pl ant differe nt things and watch them g row 
out of the g r ound and into vegetables that 
would b e e n j o y ed by the family. We we r e sel
dom able t o g o to the store to buy v ege t ables, 
so practically a ll the people of Hillsboro 
grew their own . 

Outs id e on the porch we put up a swing 
to ma ke th i ngs pleasant not only for the family, 
but a l so for the very fine neighboring children. 
I s e e by my diary that on one day all the wood 
had b een split except the knots which were too 
tough. If you couldn't get them small enough 
t o put in the stove, you would just have to let 
them g o. One day I was out of feed ---
couldn't get any. I don't know just what the 
r e ason wa s, because feed was gener.l lly available. 
We got cottonseed meal, bran and grain of 
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different kinds for the cows . 

On one Sunday I rode horseback t o Emmanuel 
Church. One of my students went with me . We 
vi site d two SUnday Schools that day and di d 
what we could to Suggest improvements and to 
keep the Sunday Schools open regularly. It 
wa s often be tter to travel by horseback than 
to try to go by car because the roads were dirt 
roads and difficult to get over with an automobile . 

One interesting item was that on April 15 
we took the stove down. It was good weather 
and we thought it would be all right without 
further heat in the house. We made a big mis
take! I see that on April 22 I wore my over
coat. We did have some cold days even after 
April 15. Late in the spring we set out soas 
trees and vines. r-1y diary states that one 
day we set two apple trees, two maples, black
berries, raspberries, grapevines, and pear 
trees. We all liked to have a variety of 
fruits. 

On May 22 there was a great deal of ex
citement in town. An airplane came over and 
landed in a field just outside the village. 
The pilot remained there for a couple of days 
and accommodated people by taking them for 
rides in the airplane. Many people had never 
seen a plane and certainly had never ridden 
in one. The plane was small enough to use an 
open field for a runway. It appears that two 
planes were flying east toward Washington, 
D. C., and one plane went down somewhere east 
or northeast of Charleston and was lost. The 
pilot of the second plane landed at Hillsboro 
to see what he could do to help locate his 
companion. 

3-5 



_ _ _ -·~w--

State Department of Educati~n carne to 9i~e th~ 
gradua t ion addre ss. , The po~nts he made Ln ht, 
s peech were interest~ng to me. T~ere were 
t hree main i deas that I thought mL~ht be of 
i n terest to the youngsters graduat7ng from 
e l ementary school and maybe be an ~ncentiv. 
for the m to go on. The first was, "Whence 
Came You?" the second, "Where Are You GOing?
and t he thi rd, "How ~re You GOing,to Live?" 
I don ' t know how ser~ously the ch~ldren took 
this o r whe ther they understood it, but it 
s eemed very good to me. 

Many people might think a teacher doesn't 
have much to do in the summertime. I see by 
my d i ary that we had strawberries on the day 
of graduation. Then we set out tomato plants 
and worked in the potato patch and corn patch. 
And we did many things around the house such 
as painting the ceiling of the kitchen and 
p u t ting sanitas (a washable covering stronger 
than wallpaper) on the walls. We liked to make 
our home as attractive as we could. One day 
my brother-in-law and I went to a neighbor's 
on the other side of the mountain to pick 
cherries. We came home with fifteen gallons. 
A~ a later time we went to the same place and 
plcked ten gallons of berries, mostly black
berries. Pretty soon we had new beans, new 
potatoes and apples --- all home-grown --- and 
they tasted very good. 

As the Secretary to the Board of Education, 
I soon found there was much to do. In prepara
tion for the next school year it was necessary 
to prepare a budget. First, I determined as 
near as possible the number of teachers and 
salary of each. Next, I arrived at the cost 
of maintenance, janitor work, and new supplies, 
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by a study or the cond~t~ons and needS O~ ~Q~U 

school. Then, after securing the property 
evaluation of the District from the assess~r's 
office , I could inform the Board of Educat10n 
what tax levy would be needed to operate the 
schools. In order to do any new building, a 
greater tax would have to be l evied. 

Besides the regular work of keeping the 
schools open , many other problems came up. 
One morning in June, I had a meeting with a 
member of the Board of Education and the con
tractor who was to erect a new school building. 
On another occasion the people of a little 
village on the other side of the mountain 
wanted the Board of Education to provide them 
with a new school building at a certain place. 
This required that some of us investigate the 
present situation --- see where present build
ings were located and measure the roads as 
they existed. Then we had to estimate the 
cost of such a building, and check finances 
to determine whether the present allowable 
tax rate would permit such an expenditure. 
This required checking into the Assessor's 
records and the records of the County Treasurer. 

~ong other things I was appointed 
Count1ng Clerk for the election. Some people 
~oday may not know what this means, but then 
It ~ctually meant counting the ballots cast 
durIng,the election. There were no SUch things 
as vot1ng machines. 

Even though the roads were not good, we 
drove Over them occasionally. One day I had 
a large Open car and took a load of people 
to Knapps Creek to a Sunday School Convention. 
I went to the Convention that day, spent the 
night with a neighbor, and then was back the 
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next day. A large crowd a t tended dinner on 
the grounds . ~uch interest seemed to be shown 
in what was go~ng on. 

I s uppose a pe rson shou~d not let a 
summer go by without a vacat~on of some sort 
away from home . So it wa7 that our family aa4 
the f amily of my brother-~n-law, Howard Spena.; 
decided to take a trip t o visi t my wife's 
t er and her family i n Maryland . Of course 
today that would be less than a day's trip, 
but a t that time we didn't go very fast. The 
f i rst day we travel ed f ifty or sixty miles, 
according to our plan. But the next day we 
got all the way to Winchester, Virginia. 
Howard visi t ed some relatives living near there 
while my wife and I stayed at a hotel. The ' 
interesti ng thing about it was that the cost 
was only $1. 50 apie ce for a very nice, com
f or t able room for those days. 

Then we traveled on to Harper's Ferr y , 
Frederick , and through Baltimore to Ris ing 
Sun, Maryland. That was a full day 's d rive . 
The road was very good from Fre d e rick e a s t 
--- a two-lane paved highway. Of course the 
t r a f fi c in the city delayed us somewhat. The 
stay wi th our folks was very pleasant; we 
drove around to different places to s e e new 
things, especially the churches and the City 
of Wilmington which seemed to us a rather 
large city. 

Near the end of the week we started horne, 
trave ling about the same distance in a day 
that we did before --- perhaps a little more. 
We spent the first night with a family who 
had been our close neighbors many years be
fore. Then we carne across through Goshen 
and Warm Springs, Virginia, and headed on acrosS 



the moUU,-Q.J. U ;:' . J. ue LUau c.urougn tnat: w-ay 
had not been developed as much as it should 
have , but we t hought we wer e doing ve r y well . 
When it was nearly dark, jus t i nside o f West 
Vi r ginia, our car s topped and would not go 
again. Howard ~new some thing about auto
mobi les and de c1ded that the coil had gone 
bad. Now how could we get another coil? The 
only one was in Marlinton, probably some fif
teen mile s away . A country fair was going on 
in Marlinton and everyone seemed to be going 
in that direction so I caught a ride into 
town and found the coil t hat was needed. I was 
told that if I waited, somebody would be going 
back my way from the fair . Well, not knowinq 
the situation as I should have, I waited around 
at the garage for a ride. It so happened that 
no one went that way until about ten o'clock. 
When I got back to the car, I found that the 
fami ly had final ly gone into a nearby house 
and waited all that time for me. Howard put 
the coil in the car and we started again on 
our way. 

When we reached Knapps Creek we found 
that there was a road being built so we had 
to ford the stream. There were big rocks 
under the water and we got hung on one and 
couldn't move. So Howard got out, waded to the 
bank and somewhere found a team to come and 
pull us out. We got out, dried off the car 
a little bit and went on. Before we reached 
home we had to make another detour. So we 
were trying all night to get home. We 
arrived there the next morning about five 
o'clock. 

Soon after we returned from our vacation 
it was time for the County Teachers' Institute. 
In those days all teachers went to the county 



seat and met together fo r one -weeR-:-- ll:~aucaf:ors 
came in and instructed the teachers for f~ve 
days. Of course, most teachers went to the 
county seat t own and b~arded there . . 1 had 
attended previous instltutes a t Marllnton, 
west Virginia , and roomed and boarded at a 
private home. The cost for th~ee meals and 
bed had been one dollar. But lt happened 
that this week I could go back and forth fr~ 
home, as we lived onl~ about twelve miles aWay. 
This Institute was qu~te helpful to teachers 
who were interested in improving their instruc_ 
tion. 

High school opened a week after the 
Institute , so we had one week left to finish 
our summe r chores and put things in good order 
at home . During this week I did such things 
as work in the strawberry patch, clean the 
chicken house , and buy some peaches. I notice 
that we bought them at fifty cents a bushel. 
Very good peaches were grown not so far away. 

The opening of school that year was not 
unusual i n any way. I see by my diary that 
I went t o Mt. Zion Sunday School and talked 
to them and pe rsuaded them to stay open at 
least anothe r quarter. 

Soon after school started, a neighbor 
living across the mountain had an auction sale. 
My brother, Clarence, who was County Superin
tend ent of Schools, came down and went with me 
to the sale where we met quite a number of 
people. Auction sales, particularly in the 
country, are always very interesting occasions. 

Another fall-of-the-year activity was 
squirrel hunting. Often we went out hunting 
for a couple of hours after school. Once in 
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--~ ~ v Out really earl . 
morning and have a be tter chance t Yf~ndthe 
squirrels . That meant we had t o hO ~nb 

. d . ur r y ack home ~n or e r to.be on t~me a t school. The 
re fe rence to squ~rrel hu~ting r emi nds me of 
the che stnuts that were ~n the woods th 
The trees had .not been killed , so we we~~·out 
on the . mounta~n and gathered chestnuts. On a 
trip llke that we might find some strawberries 
and some ripe blackberries too which grew on 
the side of the mountain . 

It was t he eleventh of October before we 
had any heat in the school building. One in
teresting schaal activity was what we called 
a reading circle. Teachers from one district 
met in one of the schools and discussed book., 
poems , and conducted other literar~ ac~ivities. 
I t would usually turn out to be qu~te ~nform
ative. 

One of the hi~hlights of our school year 
was a State Educatl0n Association meeting in 
Charleston where teachers from allover the 
state assembled. I was committed to attend. 
There were lectures, banquets, and sometimes 
the teachers divided into discussion groups 
according to the sub jects they taught. I met 
a lot of my friends, and made a number of new 
acquaintances. One particular dinner was for 
Shepherd College where I had graduated some 
years before. Then we had a banquet for West 
Virginia Wesleyan College where I had recently 
graduated. The trip kept me away from school 
for a week. 

During December I see that we gathered 
cabbage, cut the cornstalks, and stacked the~ 
in a shock. Later we shucked the corn, leavlng 
the shucks on the stalks for cow feed. We 
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harvested potatoes and cabbage and buried th 
in t he garden. When you didn't have a cellae~ 
you dug a hole. in the ground ~or your vegeta~l 
You lined ~t w~th straw, put ~n your potatoes as 
cabbage or whatever you had, covered it with' 
str aw, and then put enough dirt over it to 
keep the veget ables from freezing. This was 
all done we ll befor e Christmas time, before 
school ended for the holidays. 

School c losed about December 20 for the 
Christma s vacation. This was the time of 
wrapping pa ckage s and mailing them out. One 
Christmas we got together over at Howard's. 
We had a tree at home for our baby though he 
didn't seem to appreciate it very much. I 
suppose he was too young to understand most 
of our Christmas celebration. 

There were always plenty of things to 
do at home. We had to see about getting 
wood, and staples for the kitchen. We got 
scratch feed for the chickens, and feed of 
various kinds for the other animals. We wanted 
our home well-supplied before school opened 
again afte r Christmas, for we could have the 
worst weather of the year right after the holi
days. 

The other years at Hillsboro were simil~r 
to this one. We had many friends and appreclated 
very much the friendship and help we received 
from them. We still correspond with some and 
remember many of the good things they did for 
us at Hillsboro. Our stay there was a bright 
spot in our lives and will be remembered for 
all time. We could have stayed on there, but 
in our hearts was a longing for something else. 
We were not exactly satisfied with what we 
were doing. We desired further education, and 
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we wanted to explor e ot her vocatio nal oppor
t unities. We fel t t here mi ght be s ometh i ng 
else we should be doing. While we l i ved at 
Hillsboro, I was thi nk i ng of the future and 
trying to plan f or i t. 

I n March of the l a st year of our stay in 
Hi l lsboro we we r e saddened by the passing of 
Ada 's mother , Ann Spencer. She had gone to 
the hos pital i n Ronceverte for surgery, and 
did not recover. She was buried beside the 
grave of her husband, B. B. Spencer, at White 
Oak Church near Renick in Greenbrier County, 
west Virgi nia. Her going was a great loss to 
us all. 

When we decided to l eave Hillsboro, we 
made plans to go to Drew Theological Seminary 
at Madison, New Jersey. It seemed to us that 
we ought to go to Madison ahead of t i me to t ry 
to find a place to live . We decide d to make 
the trip in our Mode l T Ford. We knew some of 
the roads were bad, but we thought we could 
make it all right. 

My brother Clarence and my fathe r My l e s 
traveled with us. We started on a Monday and 
reached the state line by late afte rnoon. 
Then we entered a ford on Little Back Creek , 
hit a rock and stopped. Some men who were 
nearby pulled our car out of the wate r, a nd 
we discovered a broken axle. What should we 
do? It was many miles to an automobile supply 
place so we talked to the men who had helped 
Us to find out if they could think of any way 
of Solving our problem. It turned out that one 
young man knew where he could find an axle 
that would fit our car. It was too late in 
the evening to go much farther. Some of the 
men put the axle into the car and we were 
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permitted to stay all night at a house nearby. 

The house was a t wo-story home OCcupied 
by a Mr. Jones and his ~amily. My wi fe Ada 
was anxious about the k~nd of people who l i v 
there , until we heard Mr: Jones having a fam~~ 
prayer downstairs . In h7s ~raY7r he asked ~~ 
to bless the str angers w~thln h~s gates. We 
felt no need to stay awake any longer becau8e 
we were sure that these were good people and 
everything was al l r i ght. 

The next morni ng we started early and 
traveled over two mountains on bad roads. We 
stopped i n Ha rrisonburg and Winchester, and 
reached Shepherdstown, West Virginia, by 
10 : 00 p.m. There a former teacher of mine 
invi t e d us to stay at her home. It was also 
the home of he r mother where I had formerly 
stayed as a student in the College. It was a 
pleasure to attend a banque t at Shephe rd 
College the next day, and to visit again t he 
school whe re I had graduated e l e ve n years 
earlie r. 

The next day we we r e off agai n, t his time 
going through Baltimore to Rising Sun. T~ere 
we visited in the home of Rev. C. C. Harr~s 
(the husband of my wife's sister) and spent 
the night. When we prepared to leave the next 
morning we discovered that the differential 
in our car was broken to pieces, so we had to 
stay another day to have the car repaired 
again. Since the n ext day was Sunday, we stay~ 
tha t day also and attended the preaching ser
vice conducted by my brother-in-law. 

o~ Monday we finally resumed our journey, 
trave 17n~ through territory we had never seen 
a nd dr~vlng through cities larger than any we 
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had ever experienced . We now had good roads , 
but dr iving thr o ugh a city , s uch as Philadelphia, 
was new to us . Cl a r e nce had hoped to s t op in 
Philadelphia t o s ee a doc tor, but as a 
stranger he didn't know just where t o f i nd one, 
50 we proceeded northward. Afte r d r i v ing thro ug h 
clinton and Prince ton, we realized that we 
couldn ' t r e a c h our d e stination that day. So 
the decision was made to camp out --- the 
whole group of us. All we had to camp in was a 
Mode l T Ford! We had a little equipment and 
the weathe r was warm, so we got along well 
and managed to rest some that night. The next 
day we continued north through Morristown to 
Madison, New J e rsey. Our purpose was to find 
a room or apartment in which to live after 
moving there. We expended a great deal of 
effort, but were not successful in finding 
what we were looking for. Rooms were scarce 
and houses were quite expensive. While there, 
however, we decided to see New York --- my 
father, Clarence and I. The city was quite 
impressive. We had never s e en anything just 
like it, but we enjoyed what we s aw. It is 
interesting to observe the reactions of rural 
people when they get into a city like New 
York. The tall buildings, the great bridge s, 
the steamboats, and many other things were 
awe-inspiring to us. 

We started home without achieving our 
purpose, but the experience gaine d would b e 
helpful to us. We came back through 
Philadelphia to Rising Sun. My wife Ada 
decided to stay for a while with Euva, her 
sister, and to keep our child Paul with her. 
My father, Clarence and I continued the journey 
toward home. The first day we drove through 
B~ltirnore to Washington. There we used what 
tlrne we could spare to good advantage. We 
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· , d the capitol Building , the White Hous 
v~ s ~ te yard Arlington National Cemet ery e , 
the Navy , . ' Mount Vernon , and saw many othe : s~ghts that 

to us We spent the n~ght c amping wer e new . 
in potomac park. 

The next morning we drove down to 
Fredericksburg , a t own I ha d heard a bout from 
neighbors who had come f rom the r e . The n we 
went to Orange where we s pent another night. 
The following day wa s long and very f ull. Aft 
driving through Charlo t t e sville , we found ther!t 
was a long detour. The de tour made i ts way 
acros s t he Staunton Turnpike , through much new 
t err itory and over many mounta i ns, but we got 
a l ong f airly we ll un t il we near e d my father's 
home . Our brakes wore out a nd we had no way 
t o ge t the car down the last mountain. We 
parked the car by the r oadside a nd wa l ked to 
my father's home that night. The next day we 
returned and worked on the car so that i t could 
be handled safe l y and went home to Hi l l sboro . 
After such a long tr i p the r e was much t o do at 
home . The car had to be repaire d p roperly , 
the gar den needed attent ion, a nd f ruit and 
vege table s needed to be harve s ted and p r eserved . 

Af t e r a f ew weeks of this kind o f l ife 
I had a l e tter from my wife saying t hat she 
and Paul would corne by train to Charlotte sville , 
so it was ne c e ssary to make a trip again through 
the mountains to meet them . This time , my wife' s 
bro t he r and a neighbor's wife and daughte r went 
with me i n the Model T Ford over those same bad 
roads . The f irst night we stayed with a family 
I had known s ome years before --- the family 
of Daugher t y Ha rpe r who lived a few miles north 
o~ Goshen, Vi r ginia. This not only provided us 
with a place , to spend the night, but gave us 
t he opportun i t y t o r e new old acquaintances. 
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The next day we went On to Charlottesville and 
et Ada and Paul. We spent the night there 

:ith the family of C. O. Arbogast with whom 
I had lived some years before in West Virgin1a . 

The following day was a day of business. 
Ada had her eyes examined and Paul had a check
up at the hospita l . It was determined that 
he needed his tonsils and adenoids removed , 
and the operation wa s scheduled for the following 
day. We spent the night after his operation 
at the home of a former neighbor in West 
Virginia , Dr. J. W. Smith. The next morning 
we starte d f or home. We traveled through 
Staunton and stopped for supper in the evening 
at Milboro Springs. Then it was on across 
the mountains , through Marlinton, and home . 

Now we became busy with the garden, with 
closing up business, and the packing for the 
jour ney to a little different way of life. 
Our preparations were interrupted by a very 
sad experience . My sister's baby girl of 
eighteen months became very ill and was taken 
to the hospital. We made several trips there 
and back, a distance of abou t twenty miles 
each way. The c hild became gradually worse 
and finally died. We called for my brothe r
in-law to bring the car down to Ronceverte. 
It was a very large s even-passenger open car, 
and we carried the child in it about sixty 
mi les to its home. This i ncident , of course, 
delayed the packing and gave us all very sorrow
ful and heavy hearts. 

We finally began our journey to New 
Jersey in that old seven-passenger Studebaker . 
We stopped for lunch the first day in White 
Sulphur Springs, and again spent the night with 
Our friend in Goshen. The second day we went 
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